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I waited for her to speak and she said: " No, no
I mean he is joining up. But to me it's just the same-
He is going away."
" I really don't know what you are talking about.
Sum you must pull yourself together and speak a
little coherently. It doesn't make sense to me."
She looked hurt but it woke her up a bit and she
continued in a more placid frame of mind* " He has
decided to put his experience of aviation at the
disposal of the Air Force and volunteered for active
service "
" But he's fifty-two/' I said. " How can he go
on active service ? I don't think they'll let him fly
at that age."
" I don't think so too., but he's made up his mind.
Since Boice died, Beh has never been the same. It
even affected his relationship with me as if the ghost
of the old man stood between us. Not ostensibly,
mind you. But something inside of him is dead and
he won't unburden himself of his grief even to me.
He is very gentle and sweet as he has always been,
but I know it, for if I don't, who would ? Gradually it
has eaten into him. It has grown like a cancer and
now I think it has burst. As you know, and I suppose
you are the only one who does, Beh would give his
life for Duli and me. Yes.... I suppose that's what
he wants to do now "
And she couldn't speak any more and that lump
in her throat came up again and the water in her eyes,
and her lips quivered and then she gasped and said: